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odres Mad Le.MASRPAdas havea way t
lW"IgI the eld IU of

miuieves em the met
Ineredibly rematie yesterdays. But
the followeag "Ins, which broke
warm and brsllnt,till bore the
magical light that shines ou8Y upon
happiness. To each of the 7eg
women the day was like t liep'
ow beginning of eternity,bne
they felt with their aito'koer
than with their senses. But i esa
of them t Certain Impatieeb was
diseernlble. They sipped their tod-
tee in their kimonos and were d.
l01ously aware of the meaning of
Paradise. Nevertheless, Adel was
wondering whether her letter had
reached its destination or how 104
It was on Its way and bow soon shi
might hope ctt a reply. Fr aw.
Anthony would replZ she had W.
doubt whatever, in spite of he b.
mility she had upred.

Clarics, with growing iMpatIWe,U
was waiting for word from De1ga.
Ihe kept furtively consulting her
watch. fy ten o'clock DoWfti tel-
ephoned that he would be thg7 In
twenty minutes.

1-Goodness gracious!" cried 6dela
in alarm and rushed m#Aly thioSgh
her toilet. Clarice followed suit
with more painstaking cM but
with an equal accomODU400t of
glary.

'1 am going out,"'eMounced
Ad*l, putting on her hat. shant
be back till late this aerodnO.
Then we can talk over pips," and
hastily kissed the bride.
"Wait a moment, child!* protest-

ed Clarice. "That isn't at all neces-

sary. Let's arrange-" but Adela,
laughing, had fled the room and
flew like a whirlwind #down the
stairs.
Douglas appeared two minutes

later. Speech between t seemed
the most obvious inutio aPoeer
and profitless device of the hUM
race for purely prosaim purposes.
They had a form of coinzannlsation
so vastly superior that. it was long
before Clarice, with her head in the
crook of his arm ant looking vp
into his eyes, finally wbispered:
"What did your mothAlr sayr"
Douglas did not anower.
"What did she sag?" persisted

Clarice, twisting her fingers In bb
hair.
"Oh, she hit the ceiling." an-

swered Douglas. sidling Zqedhly.
Clarice winced.

'Vhat did the ceivag do to her?"
she retorted. Then they both broke
into tense, nervous'3aughter.
"You see mother has a weak

heart," he explained. "She took to
her bed right away-Lord! What
a night! The drictor-smelling-
salts-tears. Thank Goodness I had
sense enough to nvarry you first-
and tell her afterward." His face
was troubled and Clarics now per.
ceived that he had. rings of fatigue
under his eyes. She put her arm
labout his neck.

"$ust why does bhe hats me so?"
demanded Clarc, with passionate
protest.
"Oh, it Isn't youw darling-it Isn't

you she hates."
"Just the idea ol! your being mear

ried?"
"Well-yes--and no." he stam-

meored, reddening.
"Out with it. -Dougule,' alie comn-

-manded with clear-voiced firmness,
"At will have to come out." She
was more like Iher everyday self
now.
Tim as.Aamed to tell you," he

Iiurmured.
"But you've got to. Dougas.e" she

ginched his cheeak.
"Well-then-this Is It: Mother

is the best motqber In the world-
but she's daffl on one subject.
Obe's got monoy on the brain-that
14 the only place she's got It, worse
luck."

Hie paused. Then summoning
new resolution6. he blurted out:

"She's alwayfs 'been crasy to have
me marry a rich girl," and his ears
were red-et at least a' girl with
seine money. She always talked
about it until 'I was sick of ft-sand
I never cared for a single one of
those pedigre ad beifers she showed
me-I never cad for any one," he
continued in pathetic justifiestion,
"until I met Slo-
"And I married'~"

ezplosively wth a ?~tof stubborn
pride.
A seal of laughter greeted his

words and with surprised eyes hs
looked down,.to see the beloved
face in his arms contorted with
merriment and .shkng against his
bosom. Clerics laughed and
laughed until the tears blinded her
eyes. Doudas was troubled.
alarmed.
"Ienea,t"m he wrfaected
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"If that is all," she continued
slowly-"why, I-I have ten thou-
sand a year. Dougsie-.nd more."
"You! Ten thousand! What are

you talking about, Clarice Nash!"
hebreathed ia consternation, and

his feie was gray with pallor. "YOU
ha,e%-good Heavens-whydid you
marry mel-You don't think I
knew, Clarce?"

"lio! stupid boy, I know you
didn't. That's one reason £ lo-I
rather like you,' she tantalised
him.

"(Iawic,e!" be said dazedly-"you
midit as well tell me-how rich are
you?"
"Well-I don't know exactly,

Dougale," she spoke gently now and
with some gravity, "but it's more
than ten-or than twenty-or than
th'ty-it's the income from nearly
two millions."
**'Heil" he cried, recovering from
his stupor and with a sort of ob-
lique grin on his face. "Help'-and
mother wanted to steer me to a
rich girl!"
"Yes see you can't escape your

dstiay, boy," murmured Clarice,
and, in effect, she marveled at the
ways ot that god or goddess-what-
ever the sex of destiny might be.

"I say, Clarice-let's go to her,"
suddenly urged Douglas. 'She's a
god old mother-has that one
quik--sow we can buckr haer up
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that he sorely Adit-1 heeI
Was JNN9-dhat m0 ds. Weem
bered deftdily. What d1d he

L ass?
I Al that be,had doms for Grae

Thomas, far from belag a nhime
was heroic. Was Grace Thomas-
could it be possible that she was
lying?

I Nol a thousad tiee nWt Aj
r her instinct defeied erace and
1 symathse with her. lb ad

bee speEding many hems out of
r the many days with that younag
- wnma. and she covd swear that
0 GrWWs attitude afregarded An.

thony was beautifuL No
guilt'was poesble there.
What could he have
eant, then? Oh. hed

ble thought -- Ath
was admitting aneaini
else!-
She went het and cold

in quick sucssMt
Sases, and then a creep
Mghif moved down her

spine and esaeloped her;
she sat with cleached
hands, the as eating
into hr.w Mais. Her
gase Mes turned inward.
The lght faded out of
tier envirement, and
once again she was a

prey to the devastating
fury of jeslosy.

J

Sayhi~, jutbeas ha

y done a gnue thing for. Grace-that
was wholly ungeceesary. Anthony

e would have been a fool to do that,

e That would not be heroio, but Idi-

t-
otic. And Anthony was no fool

What could it have been, she heard

e herself moaning piteously--oh, what

t could It have bes? But her dark
y solitude yielded her no answer.

s Was Grace shieldIng him? Did

ra (race know and did she conceal

t the fact? She looked at her watch,

a It was four o'clock in the afters

re noon. She must go to see Grace

r Thomas at once. She could not

gst as b without see.
ing her. Nby s q her prep-
auVtdeMe an ipe' the Wat
Coh-a-m Cshe
as" frae? MeUdi In- '

stinetvely, howem ame that
.her Iastrumeats.Ma won

1*0ady for heart
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1prepartoe. 5. P'
III. Nght debe flowers for

Greinu pt a florist's nearJpe sub-
way out ad walked er to her
alartseat. Grace was just setura-
Ing from the Park with her baby
and Adel& helped her to told ad
earry the perambulator up the
stai. No luxurlos elevators
pavered he inhabitants herm

emehingly, painstakingly, yet
with infinite tact and art. Adel&
shatted lightly of half a dosen Un-
related teks, until finally unob-
tusively she was able, while seenj
UIgly thdkbn of something else, to
plaat the IngMenious question.
"Did ye se Mr. West often be-

fore e were married?"
"Oh. sel" lagednA-Groes, busying

hereMf with her beby. "Mr.
West-P she looked up VIstly-'
g048 he had tderJttMteest.-
Her tWge Implied that Adel& was

doulbss a large j.ert of those
, other Interests -- ab Adela's
heavy heart told her .was untrue.
She was silent for space, then
she observed:
"Yen, I sippose New York's ful

of '%hterests.'
Grace laughed, but without com-

ment. She had her own reasons for
not pursuing this conversation.
And Adela bitterly told herself that
during the past t*t4ight Ehe had
been living In 4 fool's paradise of
her own creation,.
The following.m6ruing, when shd

was barely dreqsed. ere appeared
at the door of he studio not Clar-
ice, but Arthu C k. His unex-
pected apparltio4*ve her nerves
a shock. fed a little :ry of
astoMpb=%n gIa with pleas-
ste.
"The man from home!" laughed

Clark with the shy-eWsfuston he al-
ways felt In the rse&e of Adela.
"Sure to turn up.'"

'Come In, Arthur," she mi!r-
mured in bewildered relief. "'m
so glad to see you." Her voice was
vibrant with Varm welcomP-
warmer perhaps than she intended
In the depth of he* misery.

"That's a good beginning, any-
way," the young men laughed, nerv-
ously crushing hio hand. He was

a tall, somewhat raw-boned figure
. of a man, brown with outdoor l'fe,

square-featured with the /honest,
alert homeliness -of a western
farmer. "What brings .me here?
That's whAt you'd like i* ask." he
appended.
"Im glad regardips, Adele an-

swered, urging *th.it gesture
toward a chair, fingered his
soft straw hat nlwy and all his
facial -muscles we;e In 1 state of
commotion, as tb6ugh hewere ap.
prehensive of otappearing at his
best.

"It's the war," he brought forth
With ' I-.concealed pride, "They
wanted me to come to Washington
-to the.Dypartment of Agriculture
--there Is use noV for even a hay-
seed like me."
"How splendid!" cried Adela, "I

should think you would be Inval-
uable!"
He was thrilled by her enthusi-

asm. His horison was.limited, but
Adela's voice and speech always
seemed to extend it several de-
grees.

"I came by way of New York
just to see you." he blurted out
with a laugh. "I hoge I'm not inop-
portune?"
Adela waved the suggestion

aside.
till you have lunch with me?"

he pressed on with a shy boldness
in his honest gray eyes.
"With all the pleasure In the

worl4, Arthur," was Adela's reas-
suring reply.
The brown color 4~s4on his

skin, and his eyes T'he be-
ginning was vust?y"m@pfeous in
his mind. He seemed as one to
whom a fort1;ne long dissipated
and abandoned, suddenly, by some
freak of fate, once 4gain assumes
a shape and substaq.
They chatted Ua bly of home

and people and la ed with the
familiarity of old frIendship. Al-
ways he was about to mention An-
thony Weat, but .iehnstrong-
er than himself jIG~*vent-
ed his utte a W iwould
quickly speak . He
had recently seen her moother and
that brought a pang of conscienc'
to Adela. *eought to be with he
mother no Ha had 'seen the Jim

'(Ooissed on Neat Page)


